
l'JIETTY TUXEDO PARK.THZ WlItEUZMBERED DEAD.

st huh, mroLitoN u. uouiNua.

jrohlMtIon.OTer dalntle which their more
robU9tly huhizrv elders dispose uf without
hesitation or tlnt. Thl sort of thintr 1

due iu u Keut measaoo to doctors, who
havt discovered, no doubt fortunately for
thetc pnti-mt- . that diet is of mxro Impor-
tance than medicine, but who uppJr the
principle rather too indiscriminately."

Nobody can truthfully say that the rich
mothers at Tuxedo aro careless In tho feed-i- n,

or in any otkT attention, concerning
tlieir babies. Only hut w."k an oxpert
medical woman was brought down from a
New York infantilo hospital to lecture on
nutriment for the youngster in Ion? clothes,
nnd tho subject I somothlnjr of a fud hero.
It mljrht be worth whilo of tho manufact-
urers of baby fiod to pet up a r ompotitiv
exhibition and examination here, for urely
an award of superiority by Tuxedo mothers
would bo very viduablo for udvortisln pur- -

truly it seemd fa m, just then, a
litting locality X?r epentauco of tho
deepest kind.

" what migh'; ycr.f namo bo?" ho
nsked, as ho handed me tho second cup
of coffee.

"When I told him, ho gavo a littlo
start and eyed me curioukly for a mo-
ment, before ho settled back into his
former quiet demeanor, but said noth- -

After tho repast he took a pipe from
the shelf and ad;ed mo if 1 smoked.
Upon my replying that I did not, he
tilled the corn-co- b invention with home-
made twist and tat down to enjoy a
whiff by himself.

"I don't uso tobacco much" ho said
apologetically : " but I generally smoke
afore I go to bed, a pipe or so; it kind
of drowns trouble."

"Then you havo had trouble ?" I
asked.

" Yes, young man, a great deal of
sorrow, though youngsters can't under-
stand ft by the telling," ho replied,
with a sigh.

My heart softened toward tho old
man as ho sat thoughtfully looking
into tho lire, whilo the light danced
over his long, gray beard.

I had a great 'curiosity to find out
moro of his 'history; but ho revealed
nothing ino.re. and, as I was fatigued
with tho journey of tho day, I was
ready to retire.

"You can sleep with me, or bunk on
tho settee," he aid, at bedtime. I pre-
ferred to sleep alone, and forthwith he
drew from a jfreat red chest in tho cor-
ner of tho room a couple of heavy com-
fortables and proceeded to make up a
bed for his guest on the aforesaid "set-
tee "

I forgot my suspicions as I rolled up
iu my impromptu couch and dozed off
to restful re ose.

How long I slept I know not; but I
was awakened suddenly by some one's
breath in my face.

A chill of horror ran through my

I couldn't find a traco ci rither of ynrt,
I camo West again and lived alone."

After pausing to wipe away the
glittering tears, he continued: "I've a
good ieco of farming Zand, Harry, a
few miles further on; a urau is renting
it now, as I'm not able work much,
and so I livn up hero alone. I could
livo with them, I suppose," ho said,
presently, "but I'd rather not.

"Hut," and his old faco brightened
wonderfully in the dim firelight, "the
man's timo is out in tho spring and ho
wants to go South; so w e'll go over and
manage the farm, won't we, Harry V"

And I, moro bewildered than ever,
and overcomo with happiness and good
fortune, murmured, "Yes, father."

"Well, we did go over to manage tho
farm; and I invested my means in im-

provements, sothat wo now are getting
along linely.

That old gentleman itting thero on
tho porch is my father, whoso story
you've heard in part; and that lady
'flitting about tho houo iu thero is my
wife.

Happy? Oh, yes; we aro very happy
in our cozy "Western home; ana I often
look at father and remember tho old
man with a bundle who seemed so
willing that I should lodgo with him.

Wood in Her Stomach.
A case which is likely to attract tho

profound attention of tho medical
minds of tho Stato has been developed
in Hurlington, Ala.

Mrs. J. J. Murphy, tho wifo of a
laborer, died recently after a short ill-
ness of some disease of the stomach,
the nature of which physicians were
unable to determine. After her death
Dr. Steves, w ho had been her attend-
ing physician for two weeks piior to
her death, obtained tho consent of the
dead woman's husband to make an au-
topsy, to ascertain the disease from
tho effects of which sho died. He ac-

cordingly opened tho stomach and
found most surprising conditions. On

Tlic Othrr er.
JAX RMITII
felt exceed-
ingly dis-
agree ft bl a
that morn-
ing. II is
wifo w a s
cross, baby
cioss, Ajax
cross him-sel- f.

Ho
was late for
the car, and

- MM II I m ust ns ho
n cared tho

barber shop he realized that ho had
barely ten minutes to spare.

Coming toward the barber shop from
nn opi).ite direction was a man, ami
tho way he acted convinced Ajax that
he was also after a have.

Til got thero first or bust I" grow led
Ajax.

He accelerated his walk; tho stran-
ger did the same. Ajax glared at tho
latter as ho ran bang against him just
on the threshold, but Ajax got in lir.st.

lie darted a triumphant look at tho
stranger as ho seated himself in the
chair.

"I'll fix you!" he muttered. "Daring
to trv to got ahead of mo! Hair-cut- ,

barber!"
"Yes, sir."
"ShamHK), barber I"
"Yes, sir."
"Shave, barber r
"Yes, sir."
"And and trim mv mustache, bar-

ber!"
The stranger sat ; ho yawned. Ajar

arose from tho chair and glanced at tho
clock.

"An hour and a quarter!" ho
chuckled, "it's made me late, but I'vo
taught that churl a lesson. He won't
try to get ahead of me next time. Ho
can have his shave now ha! ha!"

Just then a customer came in.
To Ajax's profound surprise tho

waiting man whipped off his coat, .ad-
vanced to a chair, and said, insinuat-ing- l

v :

"Shave, sir?"
Ajax's jaws dropped.
The man had not been waiting for a

shave at all.
He was the other barber! C It

Ledger.

Trapping Mosquitoes.
Three or four men were sittingon

he piazza of a seaside cottage, smok-
ing. It was evening. The stars were
as thick in the sky as freckles on a red-
headed girl's fact1. The waves camo
iu on the beach with a su ish-- ash-swos- h

just as they have done ever sine
the second day of the creation.

Moro pierciog than the of tho
waves weie the notes, and more multi-
tudinous than the stars of heaven the
number of the mosquitoes that haunte d
that piazza, and every one of them was
"looking lor blood." The ineu had
ceased smoking for fun. 'They now
puffed their pipes and cigars to keep
the mosquitoes away.

"Something funny about mosquitoes,"
said one, rather absent-mindedl-

"Yes, rather," wits thedi aw ling reply.
"Funny how much blood it takes to

fill one of them up."
"N"o; but honest, now, do you know

that if a mosquito M get his bill down
into your hand he can't pull it out whilo
you hold your breath V"

"Don't believe it."
"It is true, however, for I havo

tried it."
"JJet you the cigars a mosquito can

lake his bill out at any time he w ants
lo do it, and we will trv it right here.
Tsitago?"

"It is, and I'll letthera try." A lamp
was lighted, the eigars put out, and all
waited. In less than a minute a mos-
quito had placed himself on Tom' hand
ami begun operations.

"Xow," said Tom, and placed tho
forefinger of his other hand down cloo
to the mosquito. It did not budge. Ho
placed his nail against tho abdomen of
the insect and whirled it around. Still
it remained fixed.

"You can do it every time," said Tom,
as he killed tho mosquito and drew a
long breath.

It is a fact. (Jo and trv it. Boston"
Globe.

Famiiy IYMo.

If peoplo w ho are troubled with that
form of egotism which thev are self-tlattere- d

into belieing is "family
pride" would catch hold of the idea
that in this republican country every
tub stands on its own bottom, and that
nobody can disgrace them except them-
selves, they w ouhl escape much misery.

The sad ca-- of the three ladies in
Washington, belonging to "one of tho
oldest families in the District," who
have gone insane as tho result of
brooding in piivate over the shocks to
their pride, illustrates the folly of this
tendency. One of their troubles was
duo to tho fact that a half brother con-
tracted a marriage some years ago
which was kept secret for several
months, the wife being known during
the. time by her maiden name. An-
other brother, a ne'er-do-wel- l, "ac-
cepted a position" as marker in a billiar-

d-room.

What is thero in either or loth of
these occurrences to cause a poiguaut
feeling of personal disgrace in tho
mind of any relative of the parties
who was not rcsqonsihle for them?
An honorablo secret marriage, with
true affection as a basis, is much moro
creditable than the open sale of them-
selves for money which many "oor
but proud" daughters of old families
consummate. The "black sheep" of a
family may disgrace himself, but thero
is neither rhyme nor reason in his sis-

ters and brothers taking upon them-
selves any of the shame.

Tho "old family" piide is ono of tho
most absurd ami illogical of all tho
survivals and apings of aristocracy in
ft republic of equal citizens. Some of
its vagaries ore amu-dng- , but tho
Washington case is pitiful. Xew York
World.

A oENTLr.MAN meeting ono of his
friends who was insolvent expressed
great concern for his embarrassment.
"You are mistaken, my dear sir." was
the reply, "'tis not T. 'lis my creditors
who aro embarrassed."

osk or tiii: jiost i'hktkntiouji or

The VUltor Coiutltula u d'que of
"I.uille nutl Coiitlemoii " of

Wilth- - Some of the I'ads tuitl ( Iiuruc-terlt-

of the I'lin la Nuro-liiah-

Jt.rr.cni corhespondkntr.
HIS is tho Garden
of lv don fro m

VAT T5ivhieh Actor Kyrle
$ o 1 1 e w was

last year.not
e cause ho was

wickodlr eatltur ot
fruit, but

b wail so ho wasALU not ilMned social-
ly cnotl enough to
intiuljjo in Tuxodo
fiuitiio along with
tho s w o 1 1 s whoKMifA loniln;itothe rlace.

'VVV Mrs. Junius lirown
rotter quitted too, nn I her cottago is
empty, us her husband is spending tho
MNisou lit Newport. Thero is no dispo-fitio- n

to revive a year-ol- d topic, but
merely to mnk'j it clear, by a remin-
iscent illustration, that Tuxedo is one
of tho most pretentious of our rural re-

sorts. Its residents aro fond of calling it
exclusive." Nobody can stt!o there with-

out t oinc lltst vob'd into tho organization,
which is like a club in its system of t lack-balliu-

Tim members nro therefore con-
sidered indisputably ladies and gentle-
men when thoy pet into TuxeJO.
It is not clear that thero is any
provision for terminating their mem-
bership when they eeaso to bo exquisite.
A girl mar tro horseback riding thero all
nlono. without a groom, if she cres to.

AN' rNF.SCor.TKD KjUFSTIUKNNE.

That would I e an iinprepriety in Central
l'a k. you know. aul ut any of the unre-strii-tcd- l$

public mi miner resoits. It tho
eiuetri in I e not accompanied bv a male
co::ip;inion. sli" inu-- t have a mounted er- -

itur several i ods to the i ear: but this nita
is intermitti d nt 'iuxodo. and une-corte- d

eiuie-lr- i' inifs Duty l o eucountoi ed iu the
loneliest of tiie roads,

IjnielM'ons mo tho fad nt Tuxedo. Some
cry elabo atvi ones have been given. They

are sometimes served in Sawn tents, at bora
or even ith n other shelter than trees.

"The growing fashion of cdnborate lun
y.'tiieh dinners in all but name."

fciiU a swell matron to me, "is to be regret-t- e

!. people say very truly th.it whea they
din" at six or seven o'clock, a phi taatlal
m.M;iy ine:d is indiffcn ai ; I ut no one
c;;ii possibly : e.jui; e s .a p and fisn twice a
day. and lui.cle on m y oTe;1 :ill that is
neecs-ar- y in the way ol sustea ince without
lo-i- it- pi ms nit attributes f Htm plicity.
un mm emo'ii--usnes- and av.iL'.n"e. so iar
ns conveni'Me o permits, ol much attend-une- e.

Manv penpl wlio-- ,,s are
liardly eTil tt a dinner tarty ca i m;tn,ig5
sue eful little Inn lieon-- . an 1 it will bo a

KAll LCVCIirKfl.

pity it the multi lie itlort of course? and
eone.jii. nt formal ty f service puts these
also bevotid tlo-i- powe."

Put tim money- d and leisurely wcmrtn of
wealth make the-- o e Jorm dable
as haii'iuois. J he picture, o' tin so lunch-r- s

PLiows tareo the new st and inot
Modish of tol ets for outdoors in early fad.
1 minine reii Jeis mavaeeejt them as uu-- t
ho tii? indication of autumn

Tii y nr y ul-- o euro to I t Id t.'ia-- Tuxedo
j favo s tie i!, ral boa and mull to nviteh.

ma 'e entirely of pale Neapolitan violets,
with a cluster of Maiechal Ni'.d rose ylaced
.a tre throat and nu eat- d on tho irtulT.
with un ctTert which i- most mtistic and
hari'dn''. They havo a treat additional

(li.ii in from the fact that they a e del;-atcl-

' seented with t'i lerfiiinea or t.'.o natural
I l.'S-ioin- s whieh they so perfectly repie-Fen- L

In fo.vrul instances uirls liuve worn
a boa and niiitT of real I'.owo' S at a cost of
not less than 5 i. and irom that up to HM,
To-- a display t li.it bej in tho aPernoon with
iresh violets and loses, uad was wilted and
worthies, eio n.tfiitfad.

A l ew fan canio 1 at a Tuxedo luncheon
in;ui ited a ros. ' When closed it looked

a b ai; unturb'd it exactly a full-
blown lose; and a- they wore scouted with
tho delicious perfume o tho queen f

Uowers. tho illustration was complet. An.
other fact i thut the tills o.teu look l.ke
Unity ":avors" j r p ired for n partv by Leiui;
tit d ai cu-i- thy middle with ribbon. The
broad hashes, which ire more popular than
ever, aro now boirg mado of the n.ost
Habor.ito material, w hite satins rlchlyem-t-ro- i

Jcred and fruiR'tl w ith old bnin.' very
j mueh worn in thl fashion. Tle y aro at-

tached, too. on tho side with mostluxu-lio- n

fustenlr-B.- . many of th in takimrthe
form oi liamond stars or crescent-- . Ttii
m iv perhaps srve as a hint to intending

; l.rid crooins on tho lookout for novel and
aceeptablo pifts ior tho attendant maids.

' -- Il luncheon bo a'.lowetl thu to swt ll and
fourisli and encroach on th boundaries :

dinner." said tho same lady whom I have
quoted, "the latter meal wdl soon ben In to
dwindle and languish, until Its attenuate.l
form at length aetjuires trio sembl ince if
not tho nnmo of th se lijj'it suppers where,
with our pran lfathers wupph inci ted their
heavy mitldiy repast. To people VThoso
lay is fully occupied, and to whom tli
dinner bell hh at pre'-ri- t timed Is a wel-
come signal of cessation of wo-k-

, such a
chanco could not fall to be most incon-
venient: but whether it would be Generally
beneficial or the reverse to dfpy utioa I am
unablo to say. In regard to that important
matter, there s'cms to bo room for
nomo improvement on our present sys-
tem of meals, for ono cannot but re-

mark tho incroiislnc number of peo-
ple who appear nlrahl of their food
and who look nskaneo nt nil that is palaS
fcblo and tempting. Youn f. Iks csprcially,
to whom for a score of years to c mo indi.

inn should be an unknown terror, nro
often quite dltTlcult to catr fr on tUis nc.
count, shaking their hend with the

i loieBui) of sixty, and quoting tho doctor's

Thr lived, they Milfrrl. tills vokMnw,
Yet m how r ihi ir pirv b.

Wlru aru thev now: WIhtm L.i they po?
Thoe ytiaruhig, avxiou human Iu.vh.

Tlwy mutt lave 1 ned tin viet ef earth,
Have U'M 'I 1 "t wo linn liivi'uin! truuury;

TlU'V iniif t 1 "Vi lul l heir irt.d of ii.fr th,
TL.i-i- r tj 11 vt l'iiiii, tin ir bcmity pUaaiue,

Wtoy, then, 1 nil no nljin'owy.
Ko tlri suiliko ami M bilt at here ?

There tliiulil 1k L'tt mum iiicuii-try-

liot)ir Xalut ai'ino Mbtlyo ilmr,
TJVre or.ce, like us, they lallrl tin dawn ;

Ti t ir cbilJrt n niuht imvu ptiuholtxl here.
And yet how heeUlem life ( on,

AVitliout a jniubD, w ithout

They vcre our klndrt' J nouls, and thoush
They left l'hiiil no Irace of i;liry,

till hornet hi u' of their lic we know
Our beat. lug Luartit tell us their nturj.

Phantoms ! Are there no rhar.tcms here,
Spirits of tln Forgotten Dead

Toi. there are rhantonm merywhere
bhui ea that wo drtum, uot 6pecU'rg dread.

We cherish life we woulil not die;
We long to io in m mory Mill;

We dread Oblivion thin 1 why
With hostH we people valu and hill.
New Yoiik Crrr.

FATHER AW I.

BY MAXDA. L. CROCKER.

I hail ridden nil day, nnd now, at
eundown, I found myself in an isolated
epot, without any prosj)ect cf a decent
night's lodging.

No sign of a habitation could I see,
as I peered this hide and that in tho
dusky shadows nothing but hilly,
sparsely timbered country, as far as
the eye might. discern.

I had started some six weeks pre-
vious for the cheap lands in the "West,
intending to purchase a home with the
little allowance I possessed. I had
been rather unfortunate all my life.
"When a mere child, my father went to
the frontier and my mother, after hav-
ing looked in vain for word from him
for a year or more, concluded that the
Indians had murdeted him they at
that time being in a state of hostility

and, gathering her little all about
her, went bad; to Xow York, biokon-hearte- d

and disconsolate. In a few
months alter her armal she .iauk into
the grave, leaving me a penniless or-

phan.
A gentleman of her acquaintance

adopted me and removed ice, with his
family, to Indiana, before the grass
grew green on my mother'; grave, and
thus hurried me away from all 1 held
lear on earth, and many were the bit-
ter tears shed in the deep woods of
Iloo.siordom in memory of iho lonely
grave near Utica.

Nevertheless, when I became of age
I remembered, in looking over the
past, that I had had a kind father in
my foster-paren- t, and when he gave
cue quite a little sum and a sprihtlv
lny, saying, "(Jo West, Clifford, and
get rich," I started at once.

As a sequel, at the close of a cold,
raw November day. 1 found my
toiling over a winding, isolated road,
bound for somewhere, I hardly knew

hero.
Dismounting, I slipped the rein over

tny arm and concluded to walk down
the rocky declivity before me: as I
proceeded slowly, wondering where I
might camp out for the night, I eumo
suddenly on an old man, with a bundle
ou his back, at a turn in the road.

He looked up with a quiet "Good
evening," and turned aside to let me
pass. "Could you tell me," I said,
"where I might liml a shelter for the
night V"

lie looked at me again steadily for a
moment, then, without answering my
question, asked cautiously where X

hailed from.
"From Indiana," I replied. "I am

hunting a fortune in the great West,
and I rather think I have struck a poor
section

"J guess- ye have, sir; but just be-

yond these hills lit s a beautiful stripof
farming land," he said.

"As to your stooping for the night."
he continued, thiftiug his bundle a lit-

tle, "it" you're i.et over particular as to
'commodations. why, 1 reckon you can
bunk with me; and your nag can do
very well in the shed with a bunch o'
fodder. 'i'ain't tho iinest in the
world, stranger, but it is the best I
inow of, 'nless you go ten miles further
up the creek."

"I shall be very thankful for your
hospitality," I aid; and we trudged on
together in the gatheting night, until
we camo to ai.o;her road branching off
into tho timber.

"I live up here a ways," he remarked,
"turning abruptly ifto the dimly out-
lined way. A quarter of a n ile further
on and we camo to his domicile. "Here's
where I stay," he said, opening tho
door to a rude log hut which seemed
to have grown into the side of a hill.

On entering I found it quite com-
fortable on the inside, despite the un-
promising exterior. "Now rest your-
self," he said, putting down his bundle
and striking a light, "while 1 give your
nag ft bite under the sdied." With this
the old man laughed a little, as a sort
of apology, I thought, and disappeared
outside.

1 sat thinking. Somehow I rather
liked his look. Not so very old. ho
seemed cheerful, notwithstanding his
.gloomy surioundingH, and I wondered
why he was here alone. "Wife is
dead," I thought, looking about mo
around the plainly furnished, one-roome- d

abode. "Iayhe a confirmed
old bachelor, or a notorious character
hiding from justice, and one who in-

tends finishing me for his own aggran-
dizement," whispered an evil genius iu
xav ear.

This suggestion made me shiver and
a tat revolving it in my mind until it
le'-m- e d the most natural thing in the
world, and by the timo he returned I
Trns in good trim to watch every move-
ment of tho nnususpceting old man as
he busied himself about tho evening
lueal.

A shoit nag i soon curried," ha
acid with a smile, arranging the corn
tread, bacon and coffee on the table.
I waj. somen hit taken aback, however

i: the evil piomptiug considerably
irn mine host of the cabin bowed Ins

lien' revrreiitly and asked God's bles-a-Ui- p

on tho frugal repast.- Weill " I tho .!ght, " he surely isn't
in escaped convict, unless ho hastro-lntt- d

here anion? the hill.. And

TL'XEOO NURSEMAIDS.

poses. "When it ccmos to tho employment
and treatment of nurses, tho utmost whim-
sicality is indulged in. and nomo of tho
nursemaids Hud considerable fortuno in
their pretty faces, for they cet ex-
travagant wages if remarkable for
beauty, nnd tholr occupation con-
sists principally in pitting around
with the babies in their laps. One of the
New York intolligonco oillccs makes a
specialty of providing handsome pirU for
this purpose, and charges fees ranging,
under ono pretext or another, as hlgii as
fifty dollars in ono instance- for a veritable
treasuro an Alatiau girl of won irously
delicate and refined loveliness. A mistake
was made in tilling ono order, howover. al-

though the nursemaid consigned to tho
Tuxedo customer was comely enough. Sho
was a pink-and-whl- te blonde. "And how
do you think that sort of a irl would make
my brunette baby lookV the mother wrote
back: "I mu-- t have a
girl.- -

Laziness was never moro fashionable at
any time or place than now at this park,
lven the coddled in'ants aro no more inert
than muny of the grown-u- p residents. It
may be t lint the minds of tho ndtilts nro
more active, but their favorite reclining at-

titudes ami vacuous state of countenance
do not show it. It is only fair to say, bow-eve- r,

that tho womi n are mor active than
the men. and It U with thi raoio voutiiful
males that wo 11 ni anew importation of
London daudyism. It is called the

totter, and it consists of tho familiar
dawdling, dragging .:ait of a la. cuid swell,
carried further into Uaecidity I y carrying
the hands dangling vest-hig- h in :ront. You
have Been Winiwii carrying tl eir hands in

bMITII Sr.NJoR.

t nit mannef o'tui enough, but for a m-i- it
is. sintrulii ly e'Teminate and billy looking

e' it i a m ow in r affectation.
Within n:i lio'ir I have seen the senior

";d junior member h of a distinMii.sh'd
V d' stre t llrni, a tat!ir anl a s n. i.oted

'..) thu I n in Mai Wfiud for the aet.vity uad
cl r.ty of their op ratio". vj w'ill ca'l
them Smith and son. Th old nu,n pat
alone on the tur.'. dreamily smokiiitr a cijrar.
but perl a- s p- away u::ler cover .f
Id li-- tl -- sro-9 i seein' a :u :rity of
Wali street Hu.ve.s in th j siauk nhicii h
se t into lleccv wreatli-- . Tho son lay on
his back ou the sumo lawn. a:id was smok-ite- r.

tto. l!ut the smoke which he made
hftzilv envelope I a pretty ami litribb izirl.
and it was supposabl thar Ids castlo
in tho air had li"r Hr its m

i.ut sh win v'ih nvao
enough. and lovingly finiiine; him.
"Ii you shouhl haj p n to lall ipl ep." sho
remarked, "at leat you wouldn't b i in thin-
ner of the mishap :hat be'ell our riend
( lai a. the otleo- - tla. bhi'd.en her
eye-- 1 isijeft. Veil k'K W. You di lu"t? Well,
siie doe loa'il them with black t un-- t

1 It wa-n- 't nny womler tha' they felt
heavy. SUe tonk Rn nap in nn
arm-tdia- ir on th ei.b-hou- e v ratebi. and,
listen! sho didn't open her ey-- s when she
awoke. She coul n't. The heat a'ul per-
spiration l al soften' d the bl ek stutT. ho
ttiat her ye.I.isJi.. were just plued toe; th-e- r.

and positively -- lie ntd to uropo her way

Vi- -s -
Rill TII JCNUn,

to tho biTHtory, to wah up, btdoro she
could separate her eye-lashe- ."

TKiirsicHoaa

Htr Ilonnle l!ruvn Hair.
Bnch a thing as wearing different

sorts of bangs on various occasions is
common enough an;ong girls, a Jloston
conc.-iiond.'t- it of the Albany Arjus is
led to believe. . And this reminds him
of a young woman he knows who af-

fects a good deal of tho lack of senti-
ment and excessively common-sens-

ways characteristic of tho lioston girL
Ono evening not long ago ft young man
w horn nhe cordially disliked had been
making her a visit, gushing over as
usual iu his convcrsati...i with idiotic
compliments. At length, with an air
and accent designed to bo quite irre-.sistib- lo

and heart-crushing- , he said:
"My dear Miss 1, your hair is so

beautiful. Should I bo venturing too
gioss a liberty if I begged you to give
mo ono little look of it

"Not at all, Mr. K" replied the lady
in"a inattor-of-fac- t tono. "You are
quite welcome.''

And with that rdin deliberately de-
tached ft small curl from nlovo her
pink littlo ear, on tho left aide, and
gravely presented it, hairpin and all,
to the unfortunate dudo. Of course
ho took it. lie could not perctivo that
thero was anything clso to do.

Tun increase of tho amount of ton-
nage; j assing through tho Suez Canal
is claimed to bo due in ft great measuro
to tho lighting of the canal by elec-
tricity, admitting of its use by night aa
wtlf. by cLy.

K

OLD MAN AS HE SAT TIIOCGHTFl'LLY
THE FIIlE."

each side there was a mass of librous
matter, and on tho right side a huge
rag w as wrapped up in the fibrous ma-
terial.

Dr. Steves removed the entire stom-
ach from the bodv and made a close
examination. It was ascertained that
the libers w ere of wood. The mass as
taken fiom the stomach was then
weighed and tipped the beam at ex-

actly two pounds. Then Ihe question
fti'fiM1, how did vi) much wood get into
the woman's stomach, and how long
had it been there before death ensued?

Mrs. Murphy, two weeks b fore her
demi e. summoned r. Steve- and
complained of the mot exenniating
pain in her stomach. She said she had
been suffering from those pains for
years, and she was at a lo-- s to know
what they were attributable to. Sho
mentioned incidentally that she had
been a great snuff -- dinper for many
years. j)r. Steves made an examina-
tion, but could discover no symptoms
of dise ase, arid told her so. He ad-

ministered some medicine, thinking it
would give relief, but it did not havo
the desired effect.

The woman soon began to getworce,
ami about a week ago began to sink.
Dr. Steves called in Dr. Davis, and
the two hud a consultation and made
another full examination, but could not
discover tho nature of her trouble.
An operation was discussed, but tho
lady was so w eak that the chances w ere
that she would die under the knife, and
this had to be dropped. The physi-
cians did all they could for her, but to
no avail, and Wednesday afternoon,
about H :'!) o'clock, she died.

The only reasonable theory that can
account for thf appearance of the two
pounds of wood iu the stomach is that
at various times Mrs. Murphy swal-
lowed small pieces; of her snuff-brn.-he- s,

and the muss was the accumulation of
y ars. The presence of the rag amid
the wood cannot be accounted for. It
w as two or I hi en feet long, and closely
iinUxlded in the wood.

uSct Further Down."
I was coming down from my room,

carefully picking my way between the
fair perch era on the stairs and survey-
ing the somewhat startling view that a
collection of decollete girls will provide
to a spectator above them, when I
heard tho little girl iu a holiotropo
gown observe to her companion that
Dolly So and-So- . who was evidently
sittingon a stair below them, had a love-
ly diamond star on her neck that evening

"Ye, by Jove!" responded tho
youth, "ami what a jolly place it has
to sparkle on, tool"

"Let mo seo," said the girl, mnsing.
"They put stars into tooks, sometimes,
don't they? What doe it mean when
a star is printed alongside of a word?"

"Jt means bc5 further down," replied
the 1k)V, promptly.

"Oh. yes," suid tho heliotrope maiden.
"What a clever girl Dollio is, to be
1)0 surel" Kamcra'8 liar Harbor
lelti.r.

"MY UEAKT SOFTENED TOWAr.n THE
I.oOKlNO l.NTO

veins. . 'as he going to kill mo? (),
that I had taken warning of my intui-
tion of the early evening!

l'erhaps he meant to sec. only, if I
was asdeep, ho that ho miht ransack
my luggage. I lept rjr.iet as pos.xihlo
wliilo the old fellow l cs onnoiterc.l. I To

touched my forehead pre: ently ; gently
and cau'iou.sly at lirst: lmt when ho
sup osed 1 still slej)t, he ran his lin-

gers along over my left temple c tre-iidl- y

several times, as if searching for
something. I fully expected to f.tl i

the cold steel piling d into my unfor-
tunate head em h minute ; hut it seemed
ages to me that tin; old man bent over
me in absolute silence.

I could hear the w ind whistling w ith-
out, and now and then the rain on the
narrow window; and, too. I could
hear the suppressed breathing of the
old man as he, proceeding with hii
strange vigil, knelt by my sMe.

I could see. through half-ope- eye-
lids, the aged head bending lower, un-
til presently the withered lips were
2ressed to my brow, and a tear fell on
my upturned face.

I could staud it no longer. Thinking
that, peihaps, 1 hid bulged after all
with some crazed old being. I opened
my eyes and moved my hands as if
waking fiom deep slumber.

"My son!" he said, softly and ten-
derly, looking into my wide-ope- n eyes.

There w as something in the voic
and fervency of tone and manner that
maile my blood tingle and my heart
throb faster. I sat up and gazed at
the bright, havpy face of mine host.
" Your son V" 1 ueried. a strange feel-
ing of conviction taking possession
of me.

"Yes, he replied, taking my hands
in a warm, trembling clasp. You are
mv longdost llarrv mv dear little
son!"

"Am I?" I asked, in a bewildered
way; "I feel that 1 must bo."

Yes." continued he; "when I came
in from feeding your pony I thought
you resembled my boy, ns I remem-liert- d

him. a great deal. That was
why I asked you your name, and when
you answered me. 'Harry Clifford,' I
sure of it; lmt I didn't want to make
a mistake, so after you wero asleep I
ran my lingers over your temples to
find asear I was sure you must fdill
carry. You got it by being terribly
hurt once with a stone, 1 remember.
And the scar is right here; I s'posn
you've i oticed it often," and the) hand
wcut up again to my tcmplo and
touched a small calloused spot w hich I
had oftvu taken notice of.

"Yes," I oxclainud; "I remember
the fall over tho rocks at Tully, father."

At this he broko down ami wept in
my arms for some minutes. It is need-
less to say that I, too, shed tears.

Thus, in thvt lonely sjot, in the
cheerless, cold autumn night, the aged
man found hi son whom he had
mourned as dead for years; and I had
found my Lit her.

"They told mi you werelmth desd,"
ho said, "when I got away from tho In-di?- ri

that ujk me captive; and vhan


